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"The Paliser Case," by Saltus Crater's Gold"
By BENJAMIN DE CASSERES.

THE groins of Edgar Saltns is Lis

insincerity. He doesn't
believe in himself, in the people he mites
about, in the world he depicts, in you or
me. or anything. He is a balancer, a jug-

gler; a Houdim of phrases, a Gargantuan
Capocoimo who balances the Toj Mahal
on his nose, the Alhambra and St. Peter's
on liis skull and tosies buddhas and bon-jse- s,

bibles and sultans in vast circles
like eggs, precisely sure of never missing
one, while the orchestra thunders a Val-kyre-

battle charge toward the Gates of
Nowhere an orehetira conducted by
Se:iraniouch.

P.nt only the profoundly sincere in
spirit can enter the Kingdom of Insincer-
ity. The Wildes, the Chestertons. the
Hunekers, the Anatole France.", the Shaw3
and the Kenans are to the manner born.
They may play battledore and shuttlecock
with everything becaiite they arc every-
thing and nothing; they liave the frivol-
ous, ironic, gayety of Nature, who emits
swallows and earthquakes and bluebells
and pests and lunatics and fames and
passes on with a sublime lndifference.

Their imitators come along; then we see
an elephant trying to piny Butterfly ;

Bottom doing Puck's tricks Insincerity
is the final sense of humor--i- t is the
laughter of the nib list from the chimney
of the House of Life, where he plays with
the tomcat., the stars and the blind bats
of chance.

Wp urge Mr. Saltus to give up novel
writing and write a pamphlet on Tlie De-

cay cf Insincerity. Was there ever a time
when the world needed it more than now?
The sane and the simple are a menace to
the race, a killjoy at the orgy of exist-

ent c. Sanity and simplicity are the
prime curses of civilization. They are the
mask's of blackguards and social saviors.
To be in earnest is really a defect of the
understanding. It is a kind of lunacy
wherein a fixed idea blankets the brain
anil smoothes the admirable incoherences
of life to a smug "iymmotry and propor-
tion. It is the sincere people that make
life stupid and irki-ome- . Hypocrisy and
insincerity are arts and alas! it seems
that it is given to genius alone to achieve
them ii their perfection.

These insincere thoughts were bred in
me by reading Edirar Saltns's new book,
Tlie Palhfr Cmr. Isnid that I read it but
that was an unconscious lapse into hon-

esty, an atavistic tendency to tell the
truth without regard to facts. Did I read
it or did I not? Shall I say I did read it
if I really did not? Or shall I say I did
not read when I did read it, and thereby
do a little posing? Well, as to whether I
read it or not I will leave to the reader. I
should worry 1

At the beginning of the book I noticed
that "Marty Paliser had been murdered."
At the end of the book I noticed that
"the Paliser ease ended before it began."
Between thefc two statements lies the
problem. The story is. laid in New York.
It is a story that brings in many of Sal-tns- 's

old characters always young, fall
of epigrams, burgundy and philosophic
frou-fro- u. That the story is great I have
no doubt Kdgar Saltus wrote it That it
is told in English that no other living
AmTican can use I have no doubt, hav- -

Kipling's
THE YEARS
BETWEEN

In England a large public recog-
nized the fact that Kipling
tried to warn the world of the
German peril for 20 years.
Rad "The Outlaws ', lirst pub-
lished in 1911, forecasting the
German moral collapse.

"rie here rcveato over acainthat
the poet is a prophet anil the stngtr
a socr. These are stanzas that stir
the blood like the sound of the
crumpet and these are line that lift
up the soul." Af r. Hrandcr Matthtvs
"i Thr A'ctr Ynrk Timvx.

At ell booka-llc-

Doubleday, Page & Co.
. irili-i- i rity . York

ing read all that Suites has written. That
it is brilliant is a matter of course.

The jacket on the book says "This is not
the great American novel." How do the
publishers know? I believe it is. There
is every reason why it should be. Xo-bod- y

knows the American like Edgar Sal-

tus, no one is snrcr of his ground when
ho delves into the New Yorker's soul. But
probably it is too well written to In- - the
great American novel. English words an'
not vet understood in Amerj and imagi-
native English is "Iiighbrow."

The PaUser Qasc, whether you believe
I have read it or not, is one of the most
fascinating pieres of fiction of the time.
Whether I am sincere or not in this ver-

dict is of no importance. Read it and
dare to go to sleep over it !

THE PALISER CASE. Br Eikjak Saltus.
Boni & Liveright. S1.G0.

"The Son of Pio" '

By BARRETT H. CLARK.

SON OF riO, a novel of therHE by C. L. C arisen, may

well be called a "rattling good story"' with

nearly all the elements of popular suc-

cess, including a moving picture ending.

In spite of this last the story is well worth
reading.

If in reading The Son of Pio I was con-

stantly reminded of how much better Con-

rad could have written the book, I mean
no disparagement to Mr. Carlsen. He has
a perfect right to trespass on Lord Jim's
territory; he may wander at will in the
tropica; but then I cannot help wishing
that the author of Victory had written
the book. In other words my chief com-

plaint against The Son of Pio is that it is
written in the popular style that comes
near spoiling so many otherwise distin-
guished novels. It is not bad, it is merely
colorless and a trifle outworn. The adject-

ives- are a little tired and pale.
The ingredients of the story are exposed

in moving picture style on the jacket of
the book as follows:

"Background: An inland village in the
Philippines.

"Time: During the American occupa-
tion about 19DC.

"Characters: Hero; Pa'-.ac- (the son of
Pio), a native lad with an ambition
to be a "brown American.'
Heroine: Emiliana, a pretty native
girl with an ambition to marry Pa- -

eifico.
Villain: El Senor Presidente Don
Miguel Lasan, governor of the dis-

trict, with an ambition to get out of
his people all they can be made to
part with, and incidentally to make
things unpleasant for those he dis-

likes, particularly Pacifieo.
Others: Kindly, inefficient Pio, the
American Teacher, &c'

Pacifieo, the hero, is the best piece of
character analysis in the book. I feci that
Mr. Carlsen knows what he is writing
about and lores the boy well enough to
take the pains necessary to make hhn a
vital figure. Pacifieo, nndcr the influence
of the William S. Hart American El Dan-geros- o,

is a most interesting study of the
half savage ignorante, within whose breast
tarns the desire to become a true Amer-
ican.

Throughout the book I cannot escape
the feeling that Mr. Carlsen is writing
with a purpose beyond the legitimate
scope of the novelist; I can detect the
American pointing out the way toward a
better administration of justice to he
Filipinos, and I must confess Ifeel just a
little sorry for the natives. The Ameri-

can teacher, a brusque, good hearted fel-

low with, ingrained prejudices fully as ab-

surd in their way as the Filipino "cus-tombre-s,"

rnlcs by force; he believes that
his reforms are improvements and he will
succeed with most readers in making lib
point because his enemies are so absurdly
vicious; but the argument is far from
sound. If he represents civilization
(though I think his civilization is the civil-

ization set forth in our Western motion
pictures) then allow me to put in a word
for the poor uncivilized Filipino.

It is Mr. Carlson's fault if I have been
led to digress, but The Son of Pio does
make one think; I am grateful to him.
likewise for his "rattling good story" and
his characters. I am sure he will write a
far better fclory if he forgets fur a moment
the magazine reader and tells us every-

thing be knows in his own wnv.

THE SON OP PIO. Br C. L. AKLsrs.
K. P. Button 4 Co. 51.75.

By DOROTHY SCARBOROUGH.

CJlA TEIt'S GOLD, by E. Philip Cur-tis- s.

is a delightful farrago of
sen.-- e and nomuir!, of realism ami melo-

drama, of New Eugland and Broadway.

Many people will find pleasure m read-

ing it for laricd reasons some for the

love story with its refreshing economy of

ventimeut, some for the tantalizing mys-

tery that perpetually recurs to tease the
reader, some for the clever clmracteriza-tio- n

of the persons and ersnagfs that
stroll through the events, and some for
the entertaining dialogue. One gets the
worth of his money anyhuw in tliis story
that ran serially in Harper's Magazine
before being published in book form.

The opening paragraph gives an idea

of the quaint contrasts to be found in the
book.

"Stiles sat in his study smoking his
breakfast pipe and pondered the merits
of being rich. For this train of thought
his setting was rather enchanting, as there
was not a thing in the room which was
not disreputable, not even his coat. There
were holes in the carpet, the wall paper
sagged in strips, while the chair in whieh

he was sitting was a chair, but that was
about as far as one felt like going. Yet,
curiously, Stiles really was rich. He had
been for just three weeks, and those three
weeks had been devoted wholly to seeing
how near a human being could come tc
complete inertia.

'Theoretically Stiles wanted nothing
to happen ever. For fifteen years of his
life things had done nothing "but happen.
He had made up his mind to forestall
anytliing more in that line, but 7

The characters are both lifelike and in-

teresting. There's Mrs. Fields, the house-

keeper, whom we first see as she goes to
answer a ring at the door. "Mrs. Fields
with an effect of tiptoe and a look of hate.
(It was ironing day.) There's Baumgar- -

tcn, with his mouth that opened .ind shut
like that of a ti--h. and his patronizing air.
There's I'ullar, the agent, interested in
the innards of motors and in trout flies,
and Judge Tyler, in reality only justico
of the peace, who looks like a rare old
boy who would read Boswell and have
memories of personal acquaintance with
Henry Clay, but nho "the moment he
opentd his mouth, disclosed himself as a
i':ial !i rustic who seemed to know ery
'ittle and was detfjmined not to know
more." There is, of course, Eksbergcr,
the ELsberer of Broadway, and Rose
Fuller, the actress.

''In a Broadway restaurant Eksberger
would have been a man to look at twice,
to wonder who be was and then ask the
waiter; in the big foreign car with veil3
from her hat Miss Fuller was the last
note in languid sophistication; yet here
in the musty, provincial parlor they both
looked suddenly crude, almost coarse
lined. Stiles wondered. There must be
someth ng In the Ten Comniandments-an- d

Plymouth Rock after alLv

Stiles is an man who owns
the temperamental estate on which ec-

centric events happen.
The plot has a deal of suspense and a

surprie meets the reader in every chap-
ter. This newspaper man who has in-

herited an old New England place from
an uncle, finds various persons suddenly
and unaccountably desirious of buying it
from him. None will explain his eager-
ness. Other eurious occurrences are the
finding of a wallet containing $10,000,
the midnight wanderings of an ancient
housekeeper and the discovery of an old
manuftript. The very soil behaves quecrly,
swallowing up a motor car and cattle and
revealing underground labyrinths. Cra-

ter's Gold is well worth reading.

CRATER'S GOLD. Br E. Phi up Cmtnss.
Uarper & Brothers. $1.50.

"In bringing out this bopk you and Mr.
Spargo hare rendered a distinct public
tercice. It is a very important book."
Frank I. Cobb, Editor New York World.

By JOHN SPARGO

Bolshevism
(John Sparso spent montn In Europe sobering material lex L&ls Sk

What Bolshevism is and what it has done

The theoretical and practical principles of
Bolshevism

Revelations in Bolshevist documents
(never before translated) of demo-

cratic shortcomings

And the astonishing conclusion, in a
' parallel between the ideas of Lsnine

and Treitschke, that Bolshevism and
ProMian militarism are alike in effect

BOLSHEVISM by JOHN SPARGO
At All Bookstores Today $1 JO

HARPER & BROTHERS (Est. 1817) New York

Christopher and Columbus

B? the author of "ELIZABETH
AND HER GERMAN GARDEN"

Christopher and Columbus, the girl twins christened themselves
when they started out to find the New World. More sparkling and clever
than, either "Elizabeth and Her German Garden" or "The Pastor's
Wife." The bock is comedy of the highest order, withal a keen, kindly,
good-natur- ed dig into the ribs of American puritanism. Net $1.60.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. Garden City, N. Y.


